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Summary: An old pirate warrior deserves a peaceful rest at 
sea. Too bad. 


*Chapter 1*: A captain goes down 
with his ship 


Lying on the deck of his old ship, the great pirate Briggs 
began to drift off. He had brought his ship to save his son 
and if it had cost him his life then so be it; it was a fair trade. 
The monsters of the shadow had cut him down as well as 
several crew members, but enough had taken refuge below 
deck. So Eloeo will be able to escape, that is if he could 
make it to the ship, that is if he survived the monsters of this 
eclipse, that is if he had been spared his execution. Briggs 
had done all he could and began to lay his head down to 
rest. 


"Dad!" someone shouted. Briggs raised his head to see his 
son surrounded by the shadowy fiends that had wounded 
him. There was some fire, a little swordplay and it was over. 
Eoleo was unharmed and with friends, the children of the 
warriors of Vale. All would be fine. 


Eoleo now took his father in his arms and tried to see how 
bad the wound was. Briggs shook him off. "Don't son, I've 
had a good run, answered to no man, and now | leave my 
one true love in your hands." 


"Dad, that sounds a bit creepy. " 


Confused, Briggs soon realized the confusion. "No son not 
your mother, my ship. This boat's the thing I've truly loved. 
Take care of her. And your mother too. Take care of Champa." 
And with that, the leader of the pirate kingdom Champa, a 
scourge of the sea let his head fall to rest. 


Eoleo cried out and swore revenge, Amiti the prince of 
Ayuthay realized that not all should be painted with one 


brush, and Mathew didn't say anything. As usual. 


With some time passed Eoleo stood on deck with the sailors 
who had survived. His father lay in a coffin and everyone 
was saying their respects. The sailors were proud to have 
served with them for all of the years that they did, Eoleo 
shared his memories of their life at sea together, Kraden 
recalled their adventures from 30 years ago, and Mathew 
didn't say anything. As usual. 


Tyrell was the last to go. "Well... haven't really Known him 
that long, so it's been like a blur but | remember how he 
kept falling asleep on us." The crew laughed at their 
captain's habit of falling asleep. Even Eoleo joined in. It was 
a moment of levity in these dark times, however brief it may 
be. They had been rather loud but soon they were back to 
business but they didn't notice the shifting going on inside 
the coffin. 


Eoleo told his father he could rest, that he would make those 
responsible pay. With that he let the body fall overboard, 
weighed down by a cannonball so it would sink. With that, a 
broadside of cannon was fired, giving everyone a jolt as 
Eoleo made preparations to leave. Everyone took their post 
including Mathew who was closest to where the coffin had 
dropped. 


He heard shouts coming from the sinking coffin, something 
along the lines of, "Wait stop! | just fell asleep! My wound 
wasn't that bad! Bring My Ship Back! I'm Alive! DON"T LET 
ME DROWN!" Eventually the coffin filled with water and fell 
below the waves and Mathew said nothing. As usual. 


Accepting his fate, Briggs began to sing a pirate song about 
a captain going down with his ship. Struggling to make out 
the words with all the saltwater in his mouth he realized that 


this coffin was his vessel now, and they were going down 
together. 


